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That there are jugglers in politics as well as ou the stage, no 
one ever thinks of disputing, aud an elaborate argument on our 
part to prove an assertion that is not denied, would be, as our 
readers are aware, thoroughly ridiculous. Leaving them as it 
were the labyrinths of logic for the plain gravel walk of fact, 
we must take the liberty of asserting, that Brongham and Vaux 
has long beeu the regular Ramo-Samee of the Ministry. Among 
other tricks he has divided himself considerably with the game 
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of keeping up the ball, but it is very probable that he now 
must be content to catch it, for catch it he will from the ar- 
tillery of the press, which with its wonted magnanimity, has 
already begun to thunder down upon a prostrate Ministry. 
Another of his tricks is balancing on the top of his nose the 
twitches of which gave an interesting uncertainty to every thing 
he attempts to turn it up at. But one of the most peculiar of 
the feats of the Whig Ramo-Sainee is that wherein he is repre- 


sented acting in the above engraving. It is that singularly 


appropriate and closely-applying trick of shooting off birds by 
a pea-shooter, the birds being represented by the Ministers (his 
former colleagues) whom he once or twice nearly succeeded in 
getting rid of by means of his pateut political pea-shooter, 
Having however shot away all his own old friends, the King 
himself takes a turn, and Brougham is picked off with singular 
precision, This is perhaps a proper punishment for a man who 
has deserted all his vld friends—but the caricature is too able 


on this point to require our pen to further illustrate. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


A bad Spec. 


The right hon, E. J. Littleton has intimated to his tenantry in Staf- 
fordshire his intention or making a deduction of 10 per cent. at his Lady 


day rent audit.— Morning Paper. 

The above is a proof of the old adage “there never was a 
change bat by which somebody is benefitted.” The plain trath 
is, that, in consequence of Lord Spencer’s giving up the Exe 
chequer, it was intended, but for their sudden dismissal, to 
appoint Mr. Littleton as his suecessor, which would vecessarily 
| yaeate his seat, and to secure a re-election, be gave out. the 
| above bait, which, unfortunately for him, has turned out a gra- 
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tuitous piece of liberality, a source of much annoyance to a 


true Whig. 








GLOUCESTER AND THE NEW MINISTRY. 





The moment that Gloucester heard of the change in the 
Ministry and that the Whigs were kicked out, he poked the 
fire, snuffed the nursery rush-light, wound up an eight-day 
clock, put on a clean pinafore, washed his face (first time these 
three days), and took a place and a half in the Brighton wag- 
gon for himself and Higgins. On arriving at the Pavilion he 
rushed into the presence of the King, who regaled him plen- 
teously with a hearty meal, set out upon the celebrated milk 
and water aud bread and butter service emblazoned with the 
word WILLIAM, given to the Duke as a present by the Duchess 
of Gloucester on his last birthday. While we are about it, we 
may as well describe this service by way of episode. It con- 
sists of a large blue and white plate picked in to represent a 
Chinese pagoda, with a bridge in the foreground, over which 
three boys are passing. Above this bridge and in stern defiance 
of the rules of perspective, is a small boat, in which is another 
boy similar to those on the bridge before alluded to. Under 
the boat, rather to the right, and still in keeping with the whole 
set out by being quite out uf keeping with the rules of art, is a 
nondescript tree, which frequently serves as a puzzle for Glou- 
cester, when he has sufficiently cleansed his platter with his 
tongue to enable him to examine minutely the work of the 
artist. Above the boat is another pagoda, to the right of which 
are two birds, the genus of which must be left to those who 
guess conundrums; the animals being quite out of the sphere 
of our knowledge of natural history. At the bottom of the pic- 
ture is a long zig zag railing, and this completes the description 
of the centre piece. There are two borders, an inner and an 
outer, both of blue and white, picked out with blue of a darker 
shade. This handsome plate cost four-pence new, and had the 
Princess taken the half dozen—we believe she might have got 
them for one and nine-pence. But the royal household did not 
require so weighty an accession of platters, and onE (stingy 
work!) was purchased. The milk and water cup is of solid 
delph, and is of a dead white colour, with a stain of smoke on 
one side, supposed to have arisen from the Duke’s having in- 
cautiously left the precious vesse] too long upon the hob, when 
he wished to have his milk and water warmed up, in the cold 
winter mornings. The word William is splendidly emblazoned 
in large rich, plain, vulgar black characters on the outside, aud 
identifies the property at once as that of the beloved Glouces- 
ter. Such is the milk and water and bread and butter service, 
with which the Duke entertains all his young friends, and from 
which he served the young Queen of Portugal, when she took 
tea with him at four o’clock, in the play-room at Kensington. 
This elegant mug hangs upon a large iron holdfast in the reyal 
kitchen, and the plate occupies a division of the rack in the 
scullery. The repast being over, Gloucester proceeded to en- 
quire what had been the row with the Whigs? When his Ma- 
jesty gracefully declared he was “tired of the humbug of the 
old government.” ‘ Besides,” added the King, “I want a 
flare up, aud I think Wellington’s just the fellow for making 
one.” Gloucester humbly replied that he thought there was 
danger in the experiment. ‘ Now,” said he, ‘* Bill, ’'m as you 
know, a thorough going Tory—at least I hate improvement— 
can’t bear civilization—detest education (particularly spelling) 
and think the March of Intellect (except the Mother’s Cate- 
chism) all gammon.” This declaration of the Duke’s principles 
met with an encouraging blow upon the back from the Sove- 
reign. Spurred on by this chaste mark of favour, Gloucester 
was emboldeved to continue. ‘* Now,” said he, “I have ven- 
tured to propose a Ministry.” The King went into hysterics, 
which lasted tour days! Upon his coming to, Gloucester went 





FIGARO IN LONDON. 


—_—_——— 


et - 
LS 
tte een, 








on precisely where he had left off, “ and this is the list I should 
propose. 
THe Duke or GLoucesTER’s ADMINISTRATION. 


PremienR—The Duke of Gloucester—(with a seat in the 
Cabinet, and an arm chair in the Nursery.) 

ANOTHER PremieR—Colonel Higgins, with no sear in 
the Cabinet, but sTANDING ROOM, and asEAT in the Galler, 
of the Victoria theatre. N.B. Iam to have Higgin’s ed 

Lorp CHANCELLOR—Mr. Mansell, (with no seat anywhere 
but a walk in Hyde-park whenever he thinks proper ). P 

CHANCELLOR OF THE Excurquer— The Duke of Glouces- 
ter, (WHEN THERE'S ANYTHING TO RECEIVE), and somebodi 
else (WHEN THERE IS ANYTHING TO BE PAID). 7” 

Lorp Privy Seat— The Duke of Gloueester—and I should 
say Higgins may as well be Lord Privy Wafer Stamp. This 
is a measure of retrenchment, for wafers are much cheaper than 
sealing wax. 

ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY — Mr. Mears (of Covent 
Garden theatre), for I owe him sixpence, and I may as well pa 
him this way as any other. Besides he must be (as the wstaia 
say) UP IN THE PART, for I think I saw him play it in a pro- 
cession, some time ago. 

First Lorp or THe Treasury— The Duke Of Gloucester 
with a Deputy, on the terms specified relative to the office of 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

Square Keeper or Rep Lion Squarer—.My. Horace 
Twiss, (with a seat inside the enclosure—as it is out of the 
Sheriff's jurisdiction). This arrangement is with the view of 
keeping Mr. Horace Twiss out of mischief. 

Such is the outline of the Gloucester administration, which 
we believe his Majesty candidly told the Duke would “send the 
country to smash in the first week of the session.” Gloucester 
who, since he saw Richard the Third at the Victoria, has be- 
come fearfully ambitious, is nndauuted by the ill reception of 
his suggestions, and has actually gone so far as to draw up the 
following PLan or GoveRNMENT. oe 

First and foremost it appears to me—that as there are no 
Houses of Parliament there can be no Members—and therefore 
I thiuk I and Higgins must have it all our own way, which wil] 
be much the best way for the community. With respect to 
foreign policy, I should never fight—for I see no fun in it. If 
there were a row with another country, though I don’t see wh 
we should not all be at least upon bowing terms—yet if shart 
were a row, I think it ought to be settled by a game at back- 
gammen, nine-pins, shove halfpenny, or beggar my neighbour 
between the two sovereigns of the countries between which thane 
is a difference, With respect to reform, that is a subject I 
don’t understand—and I won’t pledge myself to any line that 
may be suggested, or to any twenty lines that may ‘be written 
upon the subject. T’ll pledge myself to any thing though if I 
may be allowed to take myself out of pledge by paying the 
interest. The national debt seems to be the greatest difficulty 
but who owes it, or who its owed to, or what’s it for. is a 
mystery. If the King owes it, he ought to take the benefit of 
the act boldly, but if any one else owes it he ought to be ar- 
rested. What its for, I can’t think —whether its money lens 
or a washing bill I can’t say, though I don’t think he bation 
wears clean shirts often enough to admit of its being a washing 
bill. However, I think it might be paid off oe benefit 
some theatre, say half a Monday night at the Victoria, and as 
Prime Minister I should have no objection to dance “Pipe 
the pieces, if it would be thought attractive. I can dance be- 
cause I learnt at Wilson’s, who gives parties where you te a 
sandwich included in a shilling ticket. I often used to go ae 
I was well off, but I have not been lately. * * * 

Here the Duke's valuable memoranda break off with the 
exception of some private notes relating to flirtatious at Wil- 
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son’s hops; but such light matter would be out of place after 
such grave political writing as that which has just preceded. 
Should the Duke have another political fit, we shall certainly 
report progress. We thivk his plan for paying off the national 


debt excellent : and in the same spirit, we propose a substitute | 


for all taxes :—let Gloucester take the Opera, and let Higgins 
dance in the Jallet. We are sure enough money would be made 
to render taxation quite superfluous. 
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GREEN ROOM BREVITIES. 


It is not generally known that Selby in addition to his high 
reputation as a heavy father, and his deserved immortality as a 
farce writer, also enjoys a very high degree of perfectly private 
celebrity for making puns by wholesale, and dealing them out 


retail to a delighted audience. ‘The other day Fitzball’s eccen- | 


tricities called pzeces were the subject of conversation, and the 
name of the author (2) was introduced as a consequence—or 
rather as a thing of no consequence. 


why does he now call himself Fitzball?” “ Oh,” said Selby, 
with a glance of lightning that would have endangered the 
powder mills had he been in their neighbourhood, ‘* Ball used 
to be his name till he began to write melodramas, and they 
were so horrid that they positively frightened him into Fitz 
(Fits), and he has been called Fitzball instead of Ball ever 
since that period.” Selby was instantly crowned with a wreath 
of the freshest parsley that Covent Garden Market could afford, 
while a hapor’th of wildflowers were employed to give life and 
variety to this sombre though certainly savoury evergreen. 
Warde was complaining to Jerrold that he Warde had to 
play Macduff. ‘ Well,” said the author of the Rent Day, 
“youn ought to be satisfied, I think, for at least it will have 
the effect of keeping you out of Banco (Banquo).” Warde 
pointed to a large bundle of writs and indigitated a small ac- 


payment. 





GLOUCESTERIANA, No. 88. 





The Duke in one of his recent rambles found an old mongrel 
with one ear considerably shorter than the other, his tail 
fiercely lopped, his eyes closed with age, and his feet worn 
neatly down to the knees with constant walking. He of course 
had no toe-nails—nothing in fact by way of saving claws 
(clause). ‘ Here’s a find, Higgins,” cried the enraptured 
Duke, ‘ Crikey, here’s a dumb animal that speaks for itself— 
come and look at it.” The aid-de-camp gazed at the unhappy 
beast with religious reverence. ‘‘ Now,” said the Duke, ‘if I 
were to run this new found dog against a spaniel—why would 
it be disgraceful to him if he were even to beat?” Higgins 


whose open mouth received a passing cock-chafer, was mute | 


with unfeigued astonishment. ‘* Why,” said Gloucester, look- 
ing at the nailless toes of the wretched quadruped, ‘* Don’t you 


perceive that however fast he might run he couldn’t come off | 


with a claw (eclat).” Higgius offered up a small sacrifice 
consisting of a gingerbread nut and two brandy balls. 

The Duke and his atd-de-camp passing a butterman’s shop, 
read the following terrific announcement :—* To amateurs in 
cheese, a new Gloucester will be cut up this day at twelve pre- 
cisely, when it can be served out at eighteen pence a pound to 
retail customers.” ‘Good gracious,” bellowed the Duke, 
‘‘here’s a set out—oh the cannibals, going to cut me up and 
serve me out at so much per pound—that would be serving me 
out, wouldn't it?” The aid-de-camp acquiesced with a pro- 
tracted howl. ‘* But,” continued the Duke, ‘‘it won’t do to 
stay to be cut up—we must escape into the heart of the king- 
dom—call a cab.” Higgins did so—and on being asked where 
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to drive, replied, ‘‘ oh a shilling fare towards the heart of the 
kingdom.” Upon which the cabman turned his horse’s head 
towards Little Pulteney-street, with the intention of going in 
the direction of Newmarket. 


ete 


BREVITIES. 
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‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


The Chancellor's Embarrassments. 
Brougham used to swear upon the holy brandy bottle that 
he would never embarrass his sovereign by resigning.” Old 
Vaux was right for once, he would not embarrass the King by 


| resigning, though he would have embarrassed him a great deal 


Some one said “ How | ; 
is it he has changed his name # I am told it used to be Ball— | YETY light nature. 
| rous. 
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| (to say nothing of gentlemanly) and more effectual. 


ED 


by remaining in. 
Brougham v. the People. 

It is strange to read with what great weight our wise Chan- 
cellor treats the loss of the House of Commons, a circumstance 
acknowledged by all persons of ‘‘ sober” reflection to be of a 
We never thought his lordship very Hume- 


Due Appreciation. 

Lords Durham and Brougham are so well aware of their 
total incapacity for governing, that they do not even attempt to 
govern themselves, 

Raising the Wind and felling a Cabinet. 

Brougham, when expostulated with by his colleagues on the 
mischievous effects of his stupid letters, replied, that Althorp 
was always complaining of the smallness of the revenue, and he 
thought the postage a sure means of increasing it. 


THEATRICAL NOTICE, 


It is probably known in theatrical circles, that a most 


count hanging upon a file against the wall as if it never expected _ blackguard and cowardly (because unexpected ) 


attack was made in the saloon of the Victoria on the person of 
the Editor of this periodical. The individual who had the 
folly to make this very inefficient and foolish attack is a Mr, 
Edwin, perhaps known to our readers by our having occasion- 
ally noticed his utter want of talent in his professional capacity. 
We have been strongly recommeuded to prosecute this person; 
but we shall certainly decline doing so, because we think it 
would be tuo great a condescension on our part, and also, we 
have no wish whatever to subject Mr. Edwin to any pecuniary 
inconvenience, because we believe he has a wife and family, 
and we have no animosity whatever towards them that might 
induce us to do him an injury. We suspect that Mr. Edwin 
was urged on to this step by some low blackguard, who may be 
actuated by some feelings too contemptible for us to understand, 
but he hes merely exposed himself and disgraced himself in the 
eyes of all sensible persons. ‘There were other means to have 
adopted if he had felt himself aggrieved, means more manly— 
We have 
heard that 81x RUFFIANS have made up their minds to waylay 
US UNEXPRCTEDLY with bludgeons, and break our editorial 
bones. As we can be hardly prepared for an onset of this das- 
tardly kind, we must act rather in a summary way, and there- 
fore the first scoundrel who makes a sudden attack upon us, 
must not be astonished at finding himself in the next world by a 
deposit of about an ounce more than the usual quantity of Jead in 
his pericranium. Any person who makes such an attack will be 
A COWARD, for he knows that in an open street such a thing 
would be stopped after the first sudden onset. If any one 
feels himself aggrieved, let his position be as degraded as it 
may, we are ready to meet him WHEN AND WHERE HE PLEASES. 
In our foregoing remarks we do not aim at acrors. Much as 
we occasionally jest at their expense, we do think that even the 
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lowest supernumerary would not approve of such a mode of 
redressing an injury. We think the affair originated with a gang 
of unadulterated rufians, and that the theatrical profession ge- 
nerally would feel proper contempt for the conduet we have de- 

scribed. We m: 1y as well say a word in answer to an observation 
which has been rather gener: ally made, that from our position with 
respect to theatres, we ought to support the theatrical profes- 
sion. We assert that we do, and that for the respectable part 
of the profession, we feel every desire to exert all the influence 
of which we may be in possession. We will admit, Jecause we 
are told so by those who see its workings, that our ridicule 
has often done injury where it never was intended to do so, but 
we have never skul/ked or disavowed what we have said, and a 
manly demand for an explanation would always be, and often 
has been, candidly answered. we have to lament 
that Mr. Edwin has allowed himself so to degrade the profes- 
sion to which he belongs. If he has auy thing more to say, 
knows where he can properly meet us, as does every . 
person who may feel aggrieved. 


In conclusion, 


he 
other 


THEUATRICALS. 


We patronized Drury Lane on Saturday last, to see the Red 
Mask, founded on the Bravo, which has been vehemently 
puffed in the bills for the last twelve months. The music ' 
good, but not new, the scenery superb, the singing generally 
good, the acting universally bad, and the piece, being by 
Planché, is far superior to the generality of operas. He has, 
however, succeeded in putting some wretched words to some of 
the music, but we know the difficulty of writing common sense 
in these cases, and we make allowances accordingly. Temple- 
ton is of course the gem of the piece, because his acting is so 
beautifully bad, that nothing on earth can be more delicious to 
those, who, like ourselves, doat upon the ridienlous. He sings 
well, but in other respects, the he turns hermit and 
quits the world, the better will he find it, both for himself and 
for society. Miss Sherriff rises in favour with us every time we 
see her, while Giubelei and Seguin, with their deep voices and 
long noses, gave an effective gruffness to the music, 
which at once reminded us of a watchman’s snore, and the 
rumbling of a broad-wheeled waggon over the plain of Salis- 
bury. These gentlemen are decide ‘dly clever, and have 
given them a puff accerdingly. Warde pl iryed an old water- 
man, in a true Thames spirit, and forcibly reminded us of the 
Tower-stairs Just before the starting of a steam-vessel. Cooper 
was the Bravo Jacopo, and the only judicious thing he did, was 
the letting his head be chopped off inthe last scene, for if there 
be ove part that Cooper can spare better than another, it is 
decidedly his caput. The people hissed as if they thought it 
might be of the poor man, but the andience 
evidently did not know how very little use he had for the 
article, and how very little he would feel the loss of it. There 
was a call for Cooper at the conclusion, to ascertain if his head 
had been really eat off, but though he took it under his arm 
and offered to go forw: ard, Bunn positively refused permission 
to let him make his appearance. As.a man’s head can only be 
chopped otf once, the denouement was of necessity alte ‘red after 
the first night, but Bunn should have got a fresh victim eve ry 
night, for there must be many heads in each establishment which 
are utterly useless to their respective proprietors, It is a pity 
government does not allow Bunn all the culprits condemned to 
die, for then they could be beheaded on the stage, which would 
be an admirable aid to the pieces produc d under the auspices 
of the small annuitant. As we have said before, with some ex- 
ceptions The Red Mask isa splendid set out, and with our usual 
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candour we say it ought to be suce ‘essful. We should not omit 
to notice the acting of Miss E. Tree, which in one scene was truly 
Old Younge, the W hitechapel Garrick, flared up as 
the Doge in a yard or two of red velvet, with a collar of blan- 
ket and black worsted to represent ermine. ‘This veteran has 
always had our encouragement, and we were of course delighted 
to find him alive last Saturday. We delight in praise, and are 
glad to coufess that we were charmed with Miss Romer’s debut 
in Cinderella last Tuesday. She made a decided hit in this 
very arduous character. Sinclair was worse than ever as Felix. 
We thought we had quelled him by our first notice after his 
return from America. If we find him making himself much 
more conspicuous, we must have recourse to summary measures. 
Irwin deserves a good word on this ocession; his singing 
deliciously tenth rate, and his stockings are splendid specimens 
of the triumph of the washerwoman. 

On the other side of the water things have, we believe, been 
prosperous. ‘The Surrey opera was postponed until Thursday, 
when it was of course too late for us to speak of it. The hou- 
ses at the Victoria have been immense, Mrs. Waylett having 
played there during the week, and been very attractive. Mr. 
Osbaldiston has likewise played Rolla thrice: the anticipated 
opposition to his appearance having been unsuccessful. The 
Maid of Judah is forthcoming next week in all its pristine 
splendour, 

Mrs. Waylett opens the Strand on Monday with a new two- 
act opera by our friend Fitzball, and music by A. Lee. Zhe 
Turned Head, transplanted from the Victoria, will follow ; 
and the performances will conclude with a burletta, which, 


natural. 


is 


from its title at least, should be interesting to ouw7 readers. It 
is called Figaro in London; but whether Gloucester and 


Higgins will be the principal characters, we are not at liberty 
to mention. The opening of the Strand will occasion a great 
sensation among playgoers next Monday. 


TO ¢ ‘ORRESPON DEN TS 


H. F. (we think that was bis signature), who writes a letter of humble 
complaint, couched in respectful language, is informed that it is alto- 
gether a mistake to suppose that there ever was any editorial connection 
with this periodical on the part of the gentleman named. Figaro in 
London has had but one Editor from the commencement to the present 
time. The party named had at one timea slight pecuntary (merely 
pecuniary ) interest in the work, but he was bought out at the rate ot 
about 700 per cent, premiem on the money he had invested. 

Some one writes to us about the Surrey. [fit comes from any one in 
the theatre, he informed, we never attend to any suggestions thal do 
not in the most absolute way chime in with our humour. 

We shall relieve the inhabitants of Kentish Town by a smash for the 
Omnibus people, ifany distinct case should be sent to us 
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